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	1. Chapter 1

"Simon, I swear if you don't stop it I'll cut your fingers off." I told my best friend, who was tapping his fingers on the table. He immediately stopped. "I know you're nervous about Clary but, calm down. She'll make it." My twin sister, Clary was trying to enter in The Brooklyn Academy of Art. We look to the door of the café to see a red hair girl entered. Clary looked sad, but I could tell that she's lying. So I talked to her on our twin mode. Telepathic.

_"__You were accepted didn't you?"_ I asked her.

_"__I did, but let me have some fun with Simon."_

"Give me the professors' names and I... I will end them." Simon said, we look at him. "You know, with... with a scathing e-mail to the dean. Or send Crystal to kick there ass." Yeah, about that… I know fight. With weapons. My favorite weapon is bow and arrow, and I'm _really_ good at it.

"Don't bother." Clary give him an envelop, were the words 'Congratulations' was in big red letters.

"What? Sad face? Really?" Clary starts laughs, I join her. "Well played, well played." We bumped our fists together.

"Thank you. You know, it's weird. They kind of liked my assigned work, but they flipped out over the drawings for our graphic novel." She told us.

"You're welcome." We chuckles.

"This day will go down in history as the greatest 18th birthday I ever had."

"We, little sister, we." I remind her.

"I'm younger by a few minutes."

"Still young." We chuckles again.

"Which is why we are celebrating tonight. Yes, with Maureen, after our show." Simon told us. Clary and I change some looks.

"Absolutely. So... what's the deal with you and Maureen?" Clary asked him.

"What deal? No deal. We sing together." He said.

"You seriously don't know she's been crushing on you this whole time?" I asked.

Simon starts stammering "What? No. No."

"Simon, how can someone as smart and perceptive as you not realize that the person sitting right there is in love with you?" Clary asked.

"I guarantee you I'm not the only smart, perceptive person to make that mistake." Simon told my sister. And this just got awkward. Simon has a _HUGE _crush on Clary, but she doesn't know.

"That's a latte." I said to my sister, when I notice her looking for something on the table.

"But I could have sworn I had a biscotti." She said.

"Maybe you ate it really fast and didn't even notice. Happens to me all the time. When I'm happy... when I'm sad." Clary laughs and I rolled my eyes, but had a little smile on my face about what Simone said. "But I will replace your mythical biscotti with an actual one." He put his biscotti on her plate.

"Thank you." Clary thanked.

"You know what? Here's to you two. L'chaim." Simon toasted.

"L'chaim." Clary and I said together chuckling as we touched our cups together.

After that, my sister and I went home, but not before went to talk with Dot, who was reading her tarot cards.

"Hey, Dot." Clary and I greeted together.

"Hey!" Dot greeted back.

"How's your future looking?" Clary asked.

"Not as good as yours. The tarot cards tell me you got into the advanced program."

"Uh, and by 'the tarot cards,' you mean, 'Simon's Twitter account'?" I asked and the three of us chuckles.

"Okay, I follow him." She confess. "Turns out, predicting the future with tarot cards is very complicated." She turns another card, with a golden cup on it. "But, I do see a birthday present in your futures." Dot point to Clary and me.

"Dot!" We said together chuckling as Dot put two bags on the balcony.

"Okay, open it!" She said. Clary and I opened and the presents were completely beautiful! Clary's a sexy black top, as for me is a sexy black dress.

"Wow!" Clary and I said together again.

"Yeah, you tow might want to keep that on the DL, 'cause your mom's my boss and I don't want her to flip out." Dot told us.

"Yeah, but that's how I know it's cool." Clary said, I nod in agreement, as we chuckle.

"You know, you're way better at gift-giving than magically predicting the future." I told Dot.

"Nothing magical about it. I just buy the things I wanna wear. Happy birthday."

"Thank you." We thanked as we hugged.

"I love you two."

"We love you, too." We said together.

Dot sighs deeply. "You okay?" Clary asked.

"Yeah. Yeah, happy birthday girls. Go up and see your mom." She said to us, we smiled and run upstairs.

"Mom!" My sister and I called our mother, Jocelyn.

"You did it! Yay!" She laughs as come to hug Clary.

"Let me guess. You also follow Simon?" I asked mom.

"He only has 92 followers. He needs the retweets. Congratulations." Clary chuckles as they separate.

"Thank you. Hashtag, stalker mom." Clary mocks.

"Happy birthday." Mom said to us as she give a little box. We sat in the couch and Clary and I open the box. "It's called a stele."

"What is it, like, a paperweight?" Clary asked.

"No, it's much more than that. It's very ancient. I want you two to have it. It's a family heirloom." Me and my sister chuckles.

"We Frays have heirlooms?" I asked.

"A few." Mom said.

"You know, it's weird. I doodled something that looked like this this morning." Clary said pointing to one of the weird drowns in the stele. It's weird I have one similar doodled in my music book. "I must have seen this around the house somewhere." She murmured.

"Honey, I need to..." Mom starts but mine and Clary's cell phone chimes grabbing our attention. We pulled out to see a text from Simon.

"Simon. He's on his way over." Clary says as we get up.

"But we need to talk." Mom said.

"We can't right now. We gotta change. We're going to see Champagne Enema tonight." I told her.

"What?" She asked confused.

"Yeah, I know. It's the new band name. But Simon and Maureen are taking us out after." Clar said.

"But it's... It's your 18th birthday, and, uh..." Mom takes a long breath. "Everything's gonna change for you two now."

"Mom, we've had the talk. We're good." I told her.

"We need to have a much different and more important talk." Mom said seriously.

"And we will. But can it be over breakfast, all right? I love you." Clary kiss mom's front head as I kissed her cheek. We grab our presents and went to our room.

"Thank you for the heirlooms. I love you." I called to mom.

Clary and I change putting the closes that Dot gave us, I about to leave the room but Clary stopped me.

"Wait, I almost forget!" She start looking in her stuff till she finds a little box she opened showing a beautiful golden rose necklace.

"Wow, Clary… It's beautiful." I said.

"Good you liked. Happy birthday, sis." She said giving me the box.

"Wha—no Clary, I can't…"

"Yes you can and you will." Clary said dead seriously. I look at her for a moment before sight.

"Put on me?" Asked with a little smile, she nod and put the necklace on me. We hug each other as I mummed a 'thanks', we pull apart and went to find mom. In the way we listening Luke's voice. Luke was a cop and the most close that Clary and I have of a father, he is with us since… ever! I love him so much and I wish that Luke and mom were married already.

"Hey, Luke, what's up?" Clary and I greeted.

"Hey! Incredible drawings." He complained Clary's draws.

"Oh, thanks."

"And I got you these." He showed Clary some spray paint.

"Spray paint. Oh, they're perfect. If I catch any of that paint on city walls, I will arrest you two." Luke warned points to the two of us.

"The paint is for Simon's van. We're insisting they rename the band." I said the last part to mom.

"Oh, yes, please." She said.

"Yeah." Clary agreement.

"Did your mom talk to you about that?" Luke asked pointing to the stele, on Clary's pocket jacket and my purse, on the desk.

"The heirloom. Yeah, it's beautiful." Clary said. I saw Luke and mom changing looks, weird.

"Clary, Crystal, you're 18 now and..." Luke starts.

"What is with you guys? We're turning 18, it's not like we are headed off on some epic journey." I said them.

"But you are!" Simon's voice got our attention. "See, we are going to Lombardi's to celebrate your birthday after our gig." He said to me and Clary, we chuckles.

"You should come back here after. The city's not that safe right now." Mom said.

"Ah, thanks, Mom, but we're set." Clary said.

"Yeah, we will take a rain check." We were about to leave when. "Wait. Do I smell chicken cacciatore?" Simon asked going back.

"Simon, your gig." I remembered him.

"Oh, you're singing?" Luke asked my friend.

"Yes, big gig. And by big, I mean not so." Luke chuckles as my sister and I were going to hug our mother. And she was hugging us very strong.

"Losing circulation here." I told mom choking.

"Breakfast, you two and me, tomorrow. Promise?" Mom pleased.

"Yep." We conformed together.

"Mom... uh, Mom? Mom, you have to let us go. We're biologically and legally an adults." Clary remembered her.

"Yeah. That's what I'm afraid of." Mom let us go and said fixing our hair.

"Shall we?" Simon asked Clary.

"Yes." And she climb on his back. We leave laughing.

"Our mom is so overprotective lately." Clary said to Maureen and Simon, as we all were on the roof of the van, talking. We chuckles.

"So, do you remember in Aliens, when the alien queen was defending her eggs from Ripley?" Simon asked us.

"In this scenario, is our mom Ripley or the alien queen?" I asked.

"Both." We looked at him oddly. "What? A mother defending her young."

"Defending us from what? I spend all day in an art studio, and Crystal pass her days in our room writing songs. Our lives couldn't be more mundane. Besides, we really don't know much about when she was young." Clary said.

"Oh, just do what I do and get all the dirt from your relatives." Maureen said to us.

"Well, we would if we could, but she doesn't have any. And our... our dad died before we were born." I told her with a scoffs.

"So, you two have no one? No uncles, no aunts, no third cousins, twice removed?" Maureen asked shocked.

"No, just us and our mom." I said.

"It's why the Lewis clan has added four chairs to every seder since pre-school. Mmm. One for Clary, one for Crystal, one for Jocelyn, and one for Elijah." Simon told Maureen.

"Of course." I said.

"Obviously." Clary said too.

"Yes, obviously." And Simon.

"You guys don't think that's a little bit suspicious? You not knowing anything about your family? Your mom could be hiding some deep, dark secret." Maureen told my sister and me.

"Maureen, it's not possible." Clary said.

"No, no, think about it."

"No, seriously. Our mother is incapable of concealing anything from us." I told her.

At the café, later, Simon and Maureen were singing.

"_Forever young/ I wanna be forever young/ Do you really want to live forever/ Forever young._"

It was a little awkward, cause Maureen was looking at Simon and he was looking at Clary. At the end of the song all the audience applauding, and Clary and I too. Obviously, duh!

"Whoo!" Me and Clary screamed.

After that we were behind a club called 'Pandemonium'.

"Thanks for being our roadies." Maureen said to Clary and I.

"Yeah, and thank you for being our artist in residence." Simon also said.

"Of course. So, you went on stage tonight as Champagne Enema." I said to them as Simon was changing his t-shirt. They both laugh.

"What were we thinking, right?" Maureen asked still laughing.

"But now... we're Rock Solid Panda." Simon said.

"Yeah, we are." The girl agreement.

"Rock Solid Panda, coming up. I'm feeling inspired." Clary said taking the spray paint and went to the van's wall to draw. I take another and went to help my sister.

At the end, it was pretty cool, but a symbol got my attention. Clary gasps seeing it too, have being drawing this a lot this week.

"What's that tag?" Simon asked us.

"Weird, I didn't even mean to draw that. Second time today." Clary said. She looked at me.

"I didn't want to do it too, but I have being doing this a while."

"You know they have confirmed cases of people waking up in the morning speaking French, and they never even studied the language." Maureen told us.

"Do you think that's some kind of language?" I asked her.

"Sanskrit maybe."

Clary and I were next to the van looking at the symbol carefully.

"Hey, can you watch where you're going?" Clary and I asked together to a blonde guy who bumped at us.

"You can see me?" He asked confused.

"Yeah, that's kind of the point, but you obviously didn't see me." Clary said trying to flirt with him.

"You have the Sight."

"Wait, the what?" Clary asked confused.

"How can I not know who you are?" He changed the look from Clary to me, then back to Clary.

"Wow, that's the worst flirt ever. Has that line seriously ever worked for you? Even once?" I asked the guy.

"Jace!" I hear someone called the blonde. Jace looked us one last time before enter the Pandemonium. Clary and I get back to our friends.

"Can you guys believe that blonde dude?" I asked they.

"You mean the imaginary dude you two were talking to?" Simon asked.

"No, the guy right there, running into the club." Clary said pointing to where Jace went.

"Clary, Crystal, there's nobody there." Maureen told us.

"The guy covered in tats, like..."

"What guy are you talking about?" Simon cut Clary.

"You guys seriously don't see him?" I asked them, they shock their head.

"Okay, could you stop making us feel insane?" Clary asked, I nod in agreement.

"Could you two stop acting that way?" Maureen asked.

"Clary, Crystal what was in your lattes?" Simon asked us. Clar and I change a look before nod to each other. We start to walk taking our jackets off. "Where you going?"

"To get some answers." We said throwing our jackets at Simon.

"Remember, your fake ID sucks." He called after us.
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="de6e4a499712761f1bd6e4d9df4592e2""Everything you saw tonight has a meaning and an explanation, and I've dreaded having this conversation with you since the day you two were born." She told us.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a569a29478b3c48cf4e79a6fb72402b0""What is going on?" Clary starts to stammers again. "Am I going insane?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="da839ff49b3f86a94123dba2fe859614""No, you're not. But the protections are wearing off. You're 18 now, and you need to know the truth."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="9adc418357043badc33c165a0a4ad9af""Protections? What does that even mean?" I asked confused.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="073045b62792f9db40721e9d6906889e""Mom, you... Mom, you're scaring the hell out of me." Clary said and I nod.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="7f66636bf96683b9193e6d74ec45729a""I know, and that's why I've put this off until the last possible minute." Put what 'till the last minute? Suddenly Dot enters at the apartment looking worried.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="b762cdbb5b6a9f9d2a2328460e3a32f9""Jocelyn, look out the window. Magnus called to warn us. They found you." She told Mom. Mom went to the window and look outside.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="819c9002b21f16860dd785c57ed7399c""Dot, it's time." Mom said and went grab something. "Okay, listen to me. You cannot be near me." She told Clary and I.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="f1a016df2ccfaafac1876ef858788dfb""What's happening?" I asked worried and a little scared.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="ab217bcc48601ee4c61ee8dd49988dc1""I got a very powerful person angry."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="8060031b051f545458d730012cd16146""What did you do?" I asked again.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="c27640d08c806da2a3fd019cb76f0cc8""I hid something from him and his followers."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="d04ab15d957c2709ce607aa141a15ec4""Followers? Why can't we just call the police?" Clary asked.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="9fd646389d8eeedfa13c49c9118d2b51""The policeman you need to call is Luke." She told getting near to us again. "Keep this with you and think of me when you wear it." She said turning us around and put a necklace with a purple rock on Clary's neck and one like her's but the rock was blue on my neck.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="7934b3035d543eaf65702f0d227b45d3""Mom, this is not the time for more birthday gifts. What the hell is happening?" Clary asked a little annoyed as she fixed her hair and I did the same.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="054ff6aeedb46089e3db78fb8e5c13bb""Only if you need it." Dot told Mom handle her some bottle with a green liquid.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="bbf8c15c4d796d83dc88428467ad5520""Trust your instincts. You're more powerful than you know." Mom told Clary and I.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="00484fc069c264cd8334a83a77e68f52""Mom, I need to understand what's..." Mom cut me.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="acf1d85db11af45cb33b88aaa9383e01""Dot, open it." She told Dot and Dot's hand starts to glow purple. Mom starts to push us to where Dot's purple hand was pointing, opening some kind of portal. "Everything I've done, every mistake I've made was because I love you more than words." Mom told us.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="2ebefb64e93776e80008221a45a2250e""What are you doing?" Clary asked.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="fff99eacf0ee4b061599860a80d34c84""Luke will explain everything. He'll hide you."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="af16d4d5d809b513a2a7e7a87a0725d6""Hide us? From what, from who?" I asked.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="ad23e5c4b2ef3cb44cc1e42824207005""From the Circle. He's the only one you can trust. Trust no one else." She told.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a5b4ba7b6606bfc8ee0523a55badf7dc""Mom, I don't..." She cut Clary.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="696721df6d2c9f21775dfea361773ef3""Where's Luke now?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="1471aa8f04f5e39aa298f3083802a4af""At the police station!" Clar exclaimed.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="114aa11d194ec34609c83989814625bd""Remember, I love you." Mom exclaimed over the suddenly air whooshing.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a14bec1dc6b6f4d28c60677a1332624a""Mom! Mom!" We start to scream to her.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="8e23cc6fbf91e21039d220bc3e71d20a""Clary! Crystal!" She screamed.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="1c5071dc6d4a49deec64f4065b814d55""Mom!" We screamed one more time before disappear. I hear some kind of energy pulsating and the we were in another place, it took me a moment to realized that we were at the police station.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a97ea6c01a6d7a70b52e617ffbe2242c"The sound of heels make me forget about the little pain that I was feeling on my wrist.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="fbfc932951b3f413ff28a2a7415993a7""Clary? Crystal?" Captain Vargas asked look at us, on the floor.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="c708e7830bd463a54ab8fbdee95d99ab""Captain Vargas." Clar and I greet her, stooping up.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="8b6fff0888ce0a4dc3444fc6457096d6""It's 2:00 in the morning. What are you doing here so late?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="40506ddb969d6f82d426a78aaec5c202""Uh, um... Luke said he'd, uh, drive us home if he was still here." I answer for my sister.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="67e391c02fdbc78d5746972ea3791f40""Still doesn't trust those cabbies, huh? Well, he's in the middle of an interview. It could take a while." She told.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="c6d51754bb529b0a17f0b42c6c8ca43f""Cool, we'll wait in the cafeteria." Clary told the Captain. We start to walk away.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="58450b0dd1b97d0833afc48ec58273a3""Hey, uh..." We turn to look at the woman. "is there some sort of problem? Guy trouble?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="e11ff169cf971e278a860143472e7f11""Yeah, sure. Guy trouble, it's, uh... something like that." We wait 'till Vargas's heels are a little away to go after Luke and hear the interview.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="d74f82b6350825bb62f451eb2979254c""The minute we found out Jocelyn Fairchild was alive, you were easy to track." The man said.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="38820c3d17f56e84c5216c034961fea3""Turns out you and Jocelyn were never that far apart. The Circle has her now. It's just a matter of time until we catch the daughters." The woman told Luke. "You can have the three of them if you give up the Mortal Cup."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="c9c6cfb521acc3b7f11a1fdf3f715e4b""I don't care about neither of them. They mean nothing to me." Luke told they. Clary gasps next to me, I don't blame her. How could he say something like that? After everything that we pass together like a family... "Kill them if you like. My people want the Cup. Why do you think I've been hanging around here all these years? Now, when I find the Cup... I'm gonna keep it. And you can tell Valentine and the Circle that."p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="8aa214b8d2ee5845fe020e00deee1752""You didn't have to." Luke told.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="9e58d101e324dc3807cde403488bb26f""Listen to me." The man starts pointing to Luke, but he push the man's finger away angrily and point to him.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="b73b71f42f9134ebafb8b8b351861756""No, you listen to me. Get out of my office." He points to the exit.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="98d19504c2f24e96327d580298b232fa"Clary was breathing heavily. "Mom... Mom... "p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="38890371b6e65167ed0256b9997fd0b0"We starts to run under the rain to home. When we get at the store everything was destroyed.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="0b5448ac9792f34eabbd60fecaee011e""Mom! Mom!" We called after Mom. Gasping when we didn't hear anything. "Mom!" Clary fell on the floor crying. "Mom..."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="cfa5ca20de458f1e07bbd649f7adc32c""Clary let's go upstairs." I help her get up and went upstairs. When we get to the living room we found Dot, but something was telling me that something was wrong. Everything destroyed downstairs and Dot was all right?p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="e22d72f7f715aa63a78db528eae043cf"Clary gasps at the sight of our friend. "Dot."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="25996d8202ffd1690cf38e77536554aa""They took Jocelyn." She told us.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="938a12d154356e80dfd62ffb6050d597""Who took her?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="9b1b67e48d4eddcb215229c70bbbed72""Rogue Shadowhunters searching for the Mortal Cup."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="28dcfb259b761d6ecf03c33f64701ae5""What the hell are you talking about?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="5aa9e39f8443b07f5d0b94c335a8cc31""Think, Clary. Did your Mother ever talk to you about a cup? A very important cup. It's gold, almost like a chalice."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="d0bd1edabe401eb4b23671af97cc31a0""No! No, I don't know anything about a cup, Dot." Clary was stammering. "One of the antiquities downstairs?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="d8e18df535278b8a34610e319ab477b5""No, no, not those." 'Dot' inhales deeply. "Think, Clary. This could save Jocelyn."p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="e4b9bf148b07fdd79cfac0622d284b95""I can't think! Someone kidnapped our Mother!"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="28f1fb5e7db01656030cda26b0ad47e5""You know more than you think you do, Clary Fray." And Dot's face turned like that girl in the Pandemonium.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="5c78d5c782c9b44be36fc76cf297c859""Clary!" I screamed as that thing screech her arm, when I tried to help her it screech me too. Growing I stand up and push Clary to the next wall protecting her from getting attacked. Suddenly the thing disappeared and Jace's image surges on her way.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="9132bf9f7c002e2e1089cc782eddeda2""What, no 'thank you' for saving your life?" He asked. "Careful. That demon got a piece of you." He told us as he look at our wounds.p  
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	3. Chapter 3
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="42e8fecc51bc327e46eef03011328874""Jocelyn, you're back with me." The man was muttering. Mom makes some moans sound like she was in pain. I gasp jumping gasping sitting on the bed that I was. I feel hands holding me.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="13f0bd502a1f6333b0a8db2d08f59729""Hey, you're okay. You're safe." Wait, I know that voice. I hold up my head I found the most beautiful blues I have ever seen, it was the guy from the Pandemonium. Alec. "You're okay? I'm Alec Lightwood."p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="eca489c96184ac949006a6388e7af0a0""Whatever." We laugh a little. Wow, his laugh is beautiful, this man have any defect? I got up for the bed and notice Alec's face turn red very quickly, confuse I looked down just to see that I was just in my underwear's.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="0081d83b45b4c2fa7807852c0301772b""Uh, Jace told that there was a Ravener demon, your clothes were damaged so my sister, Isabelle, left this." He points to some black clothes on a chair. I grab the top and turned to him.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="aa0498e30a87fe4ffd39ccc2255a9c05""Because the seraph blade lit up when they touched it, and the one next to you saved your life." I give Alec a 'told you so' look, he rolled his eyes. "Look, Isabelle, can you..." Sighing he takes Izzy's place."I'm Jace Wayland." He told Clary.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="44bf902024836bb12dd9a45d04a486eb""Walk with me, big brother. I'll explain it to you." Izzy said as she take Alec away.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="2c758168d7bf70be08727e6881561d05""Jeez, all right. Well, I'll keep it simple for you. All the legends are true. We're Shadowhunters. We protect the human world from the demon world. So those people you saw murdered at the Pandemonium, they weren't people at all, they were shapeshifting demons." Jace told us.p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="61aed4adf4c8351000f6cf73add4335e""I'm not interested in being a part of your supernatural fight club. I just wanna find our Mom." Clary said with her voice breaking. "The rest of it, whatever it is, all I care about is finding our Mother. Please. Please help us find her." She pleased him.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="6295fc0893ed6608a3e5316f4c631ca1""I don't even know you." And their moment was cut by Clary's cell phone ringing, she sight relived and answer. "Simon. Things are... all ripped apart." Clary went to a window; I follow her seeing Simon downstairs. "I see you... Give me five minutes. I have to get dressed... Simon, just give me five minutes, okay?" She hung up. "Um, what, uh... What happened to my clothes?"p  
>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="4120f04c14e63004b8169474f49cbbe6""Demon venom. Remember? Isabelle left you these." Blondie nod to the chair.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="085b415f12b2601505ab53f5942517c8""Okay." After dressed, Clary was looking at the mirror when she notice a rune just like mine, but on the left side of her neck. She huffs turning to look at Jace. "How did that get there?"p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="1cdc0548dbf7f44f0784c14c7f3d9c75""Duly noted. I guess next time I'll just let you die. And it's not a tattoo. It's a rune. They have enormous power. Good for Shadowhunters. Lethal for humans. But you, you already know all about runes, don't you?" Jace asked showing Clary's draw book and my lyric book, that was with a lot of runes. I went to his direction and grab my book.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="d527913e2df3f1030aa027f764b4d63a""Maybe you don't." Jace said changing the subject. "Which is what makes you two so interesting... Clary and Crystal Fray." Jace went to get us to the exit, but he get a seraph blade. "I saw something... behind your friend." He told us.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a0e85e46c1f43b7ed7dc99858c42912b""We'll never stop hunting them." The man said weakly.p  
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>p style="box-sizing: border-box; margin: 0px 0px 24px; font-family: 'Source Sans Pro', 'Helvetica Neue', Helvetica, Arial, sans-serif; line-height: 24px; font-size: 18px; padding: 0px; color: #555555;" data-p-id="a326136395214f43cd9c6afc9daa81c9""Clary, I need to keep you safe. I promise you, I promise I am gonna help you and your sister find your Mother. But you're one of us. You're a Shadowhunter." Jace told.p  
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End file.
